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PUT  THROUGH THE 'FOLIGE MILL  AS ‘A FEMALE GCRIMINAE

What Women Known to Be Grooks
Have to Endure When Arrested
for a Second Offense.

There i8 & very strong probabillty that
the Bertillon systetm of  megSurements
for the ldentHication of cvimitnals will be
put In practice In this olty durlog , the
preseil year. On Wednegiday of lagt week
the Bourd of Pdllee Commissioners gent
a reprefentative to Investigate the prac-
tleabllity of the French methods of meas-
nring eriminals In New York, and that
ropreseniative  rpeported very favorably
upon the subjeet.

The Board Ia about evenly divided aa
to the mew system, some of the members
holdlng that the present method  is en-
tirely efficpcions, and clte as proof the
nuomerous suceessinl  ldentifieations  that
bave been mdade within past years:

On Tuesdny I went through the regular
routine which a femnle erimliaal s at
present gubjected to at Pollee Headguar-
ters If she i arrested after once serving
R term in State Prison. I was searched,
wolghad, measured Bod questioned mi-
nutely by a fleree detective sergeant at
Pollce Headquasters, My body wihs exiim-
Ined for scate or birth marks.  The color
of my eyves and halr was deterinited; the
length of my nose was satlsfpctorily  as
certiulned, and 1 was Boally led off ana
photographed: for the Roguoes' Gallery,
where my photograph wounld now be placed
hud I renfly been a erimimal, Ingtead of
an Innocent repoerter, My nwmber would
have been 8,132

It was not my first offence. Otherwise
I ghould motf bave been put throngh this
mpst unpleasant experience. Oaly those
who are convieted for the second time are
bung on the lne In the Mulberry strest
urt gallery.

1 was supposed %o have been arresteq |

for shoplifting In one \of the big uptown
gtores.  Detective Bergeants Jones ana
Chapmen werg the men who took me In,
und by the time I had been put through
the paoes at Polles Heddquuriers I felt
as though the dark eell was too good for
me. I getoally” felt ke n erimingl, sand
understood how criminulity breeds crime
from the feollng which It déngenders.

Actlng Captain O'Brien warned me before
I began of the unplef=ant features of my
task. He (old me that 1T would have to
pass through several rooms In the custody
of a deputy Bherlllf, and that the people
in these rooms would nol know e ex-
capt as a criminnl,  Alks that my phots-
graph taken dnder the clrenmstances might
be used agnlnst me 1n the future, and
that, coupled’ with the description printed
on its back, I could not possilly prove my
Innocencs,

He guve me Into the custody of Detective
Bergeant Bherldon, a young man who will
be ablevos Identify me gt any the In the
Tuturs should T go inte the gréen goods or
gilld brick busfuess, He searched me for

congealed weapons, . It lg very ensy do |l

genrch o woman—she hos 5o few pockets.
I hnd only one, m chintelpine pocket, which
hung by my slde, and in that he found
the following articleg, for T hud nol counit-
od on ' being sentehed: Two bandkerchicfs,
two lead penclls, & pen knife, a watth, a
bonbon bex 0llsd with Ttallan peppermints,
A sliver vinlagrette. n small Chicese ldo),
Eupposed to be luclky: a heart locikoet, a
fountain pen; two Turkish bath tickets, a
powder puff-in & small cnse, and a news
papern clipping on “Hew to lead o double
lifo on nine dollirs a woeek.'

"Of course we copfiscale these™ he eald,
= S i i

——

aud ha put them up on a shelf beside 8
sandbag and a burglnr's jimmy.

Then he grasped me firmly by the arm
and took me before the desk whlch I8 just
outside the luner entrince to Acting 'Cap-

at one slde of the room, end was In a
ralsed enclosure. IDdztective Sergeant Killi-
lea sat at the righi-hand side wrliing In
o hlg book.

He looked at me very florcely. Then he

opened nnother book and turned to & cer

taln puge, where there were unfilied printed
tanks. All this time three men who stood
nonr the desk were eyelng me pityingly.
‘I'bis cheered me somewhnt, for I felt that

they thought I wasa't eo very bad aftoes

all.
“Name?'" asked Dstective Klillllea.
*Kitty Clyde,” 1 whispered falntly.

taln O'Brien's eflice, This'desk stunds over

“Allaa?”

“None," sald I, somewhnt louder, for I
felt thay thls was in my favor.”

“Orimoe?'"

“Shaplifter," aoswered the detective-her-
geant, shortly, just as 1 was trying to think
of a olee, feflned erime to glve,

“Resldenee?""

“Seven-foriy-two, East Twenty-sccond
street,” I answered, gulekly, for I know this
was in the East River.

"Agel”

“Pwenty-two,l enid I, nud they all looked
at me 05 though they thought I were older.

“Color?" He just looked up. 1 suppose
he saw ot-a glinee T was white, I was pale,

thorough search, eonducted by the matron
upstairs,  She treated me very kindly and
conslderutely, although she thought I wes
a real criminal.

When I went below I was taken In hand
by the detective again.

“T'll take her downstelrs,” he sald;, and
took me biy the arm and 'led me through a
door and down a curving stairease. At ithe
foot of It there was a bit of wall complete-
Iy papered “over with printed’ signs ani
photographis headed “Wantid' in blg type,

Oune was for “Albert: Sellinger, forger,”
mnd one offered a rewnrd of $250 for the
cajiture and -delivery. of the person of
Thomas Noooan, ales Thomps Nojan,

We enterid '# room where there wis a
stoye, around. whgh o number of not
partleulariy . Irnx-eyed deteltives  gat
reading,  They all looked up as, we en-

ared, nnd not one nf them took off his
Theve wans a gonleg with o measur-
Ing attachiment iu one corner of the room
and I stepped ou this at the reguest of

‘Take off vour hat,”
I did =o. and then be moved the measor-

AT
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“They stood in a line ahd looked me

.-

“Where born '
“New York." '
“Clty ¥ gnld be, looking up as though he

over ftom head to foot in-a suspicious way.”

(Sketéhed from ilfe by a Jouenal staft srtlst.)

Photographed for the Rogues’ Gal-~
~ lery, Searched and Locked in a
Cell at Headguarters.

Ing acale up untll It rested on m headi
“Now ‘stand stralght' said be. &'nl\n

saw him wmarked down on a bit of phpsrs
“3 feet 09 Tien hesfixed the sciles 10
welgh me,, dnd wrote 147 pounds.” Up-

| stalrs once more and 1 wis fuken |nte the

presence of Captain O'Brién, who refased
to gecognjze ine ue A reporter, bat whe
Iooked at me sterniy v he had signed
this order for my phologtaph: -

7 No. 5122 '
: New York, Janunry 14, 1806, =
i Furnlsh photograph of Kitty Clyde, ¢ °
3 Shoplifier. 3
vArrested by Dwtective-Sergennts @
3 Jones and Chapman, D, B.

: STEPHEN ('BRIEN; 3
B Acthty Captain.’

“Get two goud photographs of the prise
oner," he ‘sald. “H she reslsts, get ap-
glstance.'”

I wondered who and where the phut:ﬁ
rapher was, T {mnagined him as a8 pale
man, who tried to coneexl his Identity lka
the hangmen and hendsmen of oldl &1
posed bhe was con 1 with Palice Hin
quarters, uand prob elepy In the gl
lery pod rurely went out of doors. But 1
found bim 1o be a fushlonable Broa
pliotograplier, one of the fitteit palnters of
ministores in the city. Downstalrs io o
handsomely furnishied parlor he patpts ‘and
takes ordérs for mimntures on ivory
the fashivuable men and women of noek»l&
He paints sweet, ehlld faces on
in the daintiest possible mhanoer the work
go fin¢ that one must look df It throngh 4
mugnifying glass 10 discover its heautics.
Upstairs he does n thri tmde in taking
the pletures of rogues, some of whom: Sirug-
gle and fight and svwear and throw thin
at him in their endeavors to eluds L]
CRINETH,

For this bhe bas a specially contrived
camern, with a rolling shutter stide. 1t
lmpossilile for the siiter to tell just whes
he takes the photograpb; in facly there is
a clck ap though mll were over, at ‘which
one would instinctively look up, and it 1s
then that ‘he suaps the ploture.

Bometlmea the men tight #o that pelice=
men have to hold them. In- the Rogues®
Gallery, wlilch T sow afterward, thers fra
maey photos off this sort. Huot the av_ﬂ':g!a
eriminal Jdoes not mind 1L Around e
ropm there nre work tohies at which young
wen sit mounting  the plotores for ths
gallery. On the back of esch Is the poedi-
gree of the ll_i“.mm it represents a8 taken
ot Polles cadquartors. I lad sevoril
phiotos taken. One gquletly submitting o)
tlhie process, one with cywegclossd, trying
to ¢lude identifiontion, and one: stroggling
with my captord. It wes afl over In 8 Tow
mingtes nnd | wos taken bank to Poliea
Headquarterns.

The dotective showed me the yallery
where my pleture would have been placed
had 1 Deen an oetnal shoplifter, T did dok
Mkeany of the fuces. I wonid not care to
meet guy of the men slons on a dark nlght,
nor the women, elther, for that mitter,
Thery: were abonut four black and white
arum-s marked “Retnoved,” and the detee.
tlve galt that death or teformation was re-
warded In that way. But o placs In the
Rogues” Gallery is anuch ke o position In &
bonk. Few diy and nove—reform. .

Then, &8 an atdltonal pleassrs de-
tective toDk mo dowlsialor £ a9 a
t cell for a moment. Thiz wasng
teiition on Nis purt, Tor womud it
aree not locked ap ay Police Headguaricms.
He opened nlme or ten doors, whiloh 't
clank ae they do on tho stafn in p
gcenes, and then 1 was siartled ta see a
man peoring onf through one of the grted
doors. It was “Big"” McCoy, who Is suspect-
e of being conecerted In the Brentans rob-
bery, and he watehed us with interest. The
detective opened n door and 1- stepped o,
1t was quite dark god damp and unpleasunt,
He shut the door upon e and asked me
what I would jike for supper, Then he
walked off fnd left me there looking acrons.
at Mr. MeCoy, who swiled In s f’,r}nﬂy
wiy. .

Put I wane goon reiensed, and 08 T weiked
down Mulberry street. Lfelt ziad that T'was
alive, I funcied a polichmin on- tle coruer
looked at me suspitlously as T tumil to-
ward Brogdway. Biut after bridlhg up oo &
sarsnparilin and swmania T foif better. But
I shouldn't lke to be & real eriminal—not &
ittle biL. KITTY CLYDH.

suspetted that I hnd been born in Jersey _ I3 i r‘*;'i'ﬁ.;'&‘-r'll'lﬂﬂf
Cltr. Al | il
“Xagltr 1 . i I E RN E
“Occupation?” ' LY il L' |
I

‘'None," I answered. and I tried to look It.
“Head )’

“'Oartalnly.”

Wrlte

0L course."

“Answer ‘yes' or 'no’ to all guestions,"
sald Detective-Sergegnt Sherldan, giving
my arm a shove. I lopoked Indignantly at
bim, but he enly winked slightly at me.

“Muariled?

IING.M

“Balla

I was just golng to say “tall and willowy""
when the detectlve-sergonnt looked me over
and sald: :

“Medium,"

I wanted to know then and still woold
lke to know what this meuns. Does It
| meun in a medlnm state of preservation,
or & medium stpge of growth, or what?

YH e

The detectlve took some of the hulr over
my eat anfl turned me round to the light,
just g ‘they do when one Is getting
néw bang at n halr store. i3

“Park brown,” he sald,

YEpes?"

“Look up at the celllng!” he directed.
I wag fommencing to get nervous, and
wondercd what they would ssk me to do
pext. T lonked up.

“Brown,'" he said, ns though that settled
It (My eyes: really are a besutiful huwel,
and thelt eolor has frogusntly been taved
over by such arilsts as MocDougal, Mac-
Cartly, ete.)

"Nogap!

**Short; siightly turned up at the end,"

1 looked at him Indignantly, but it wis
no use, \

Hroe?"

I held my breath. I expected bhim to
say “Ingrowing’ but much to my ehr-
prise he sald “‘Reguolur.’

“Complexlon?"

“Dnrk.”

“Date of arrest?”

“January 14, 1808

“Where arrested?”

“Broadway."

*Open yonr mouth,” instrocted the de-
tective, 1 dld 8o, und he called out In the
mo}t onlil-blopdad faghlon:

Slrpdnlar teeth on lower jaw.  Sear
/| on “outside corner of right eye' )
L beg your purdon” suid I—bot they
: pald no attention to me, y
I . ' : “Pull up your sleeves,'” sald the defective,

Il
i

m}iﬁmﬂlﬂu

’ I dll 8o, and le looked sesrehingly up and
fividd . | down -my, nrms and over my - and
: : e wrists, Thers were (wo frockles on m{
! ! left elhow, which I expected him to remar
i g s ' - Tin a foud ‘wolee, but he suld oothing about
/ f : : ‘ y thh?ﬂ' {g;s wﬁich Itwnts t%vmrt_n. o
I . i § Noi long nfter that I wos tuken
: . ] : jos d - v : X s : Ll g}:a-di{wu\'m. ;'ﬂo- wet‘gl'l then ot %’e:a s
4 ¥ ' $o k) o ol fentt 4 | X guarters. Thee stood in o lile and looked 7
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